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LXXH
Beauty unique! The comparatist dies,
the collective synaesthesia fail;
What its arcanum is! Sehses reel;
The poet-to-poet pathetically tries;
A celestial danseuse in hers train cries
In vain to long for infinitesimal
Of such and sucl\past pleasure or appeal , And faint in concert on a delta'd dais;
v£ mystic trigono-rama, a curl
A shred of fragrant lock; peduncle fibre; '" A simile to simile; unguess'd whirl
Of melt-moon-sea rough in anthesis-hour
Shaking a silken wavy weave of pearl
In liquid love, in wordless fast forever.
Lxxm
Six Lingas stand; arrow'd silex stones rare;
And eyes leer, loiter round the corner
Travel and fall on a primitive cur
And the old cur dies to rise as Big Bear
Circling, circling Sunwise,ursa Major
As unprecedented practitioner
As upanishadic interpreter
Without standing above the winding stair
Of spiral thought, and spectacular haste
Up, down the-scale of tones and semi-tones
Like a streak of blue-ray over the crossing waist
Line, a latitude imagined in the zones
Calling for a hermeneutic taste /
And lingas hear anemophilous-moans. ffl                  '    •                                          ; to pyro-cute.are Of me and lurch me fore'er unageingi                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
